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CHAPTER IX.

The Knight Faets.
I ihii.lc a wise and constant man ought never to

([prv, while he doth play, as a man may say bis own

part trs!)', though others be out.".Sir Philip Sidney
- L<-; any one set his heart, in these days, to do what is

ns» t and nothing e se; and it will not he long ere his
ox i« stamped with all that goes to make up the hero|

ics; expression.wiih noble indignation, nob'e self-revtrait. great hopes, great sorrows; p trhaos, even, wi h
I the piint ofthe martyr's crown of thons '.KingtUy.

"And David went to Samael, to Naioth of
Kamah, and dwelt there;" these word*, by
some perhaps whimsical association, kept ran.

nin/ in my head this morning, while I sat with
Clara Arden. David had been high in favor
and in hope. He had fallen through no fault
of his. He bad been forced to leave all, home,
1. :.Am*A fr'ionAa and son hia halavMl and
KIUU1V,

she was a princess.ard had taken refnge on

the mountain, with the grim old prophet. The
senile shepherd w±s in process of change into
the kingly warrior. Nursed by love and song,
he had become the pupil of hero-fashioni»g ad'
versity. He had thrown the harp from his fine
touch, and was learning to say, M Lord, teach
my hands to war, and my fingers to fight." He
wa» anointed indeed, but uncrowned; and his
peaceful, harmonious, kindly life, was doomed
to be henceforward a long battle. David seemtostand before mo in a picture, which Clara
took me into her aiiling room to see, and wept
while she locked at.

It was a large picture, admirably painted in
oils, of a youth in the morning of manhood.
He stood alone in a wild mountain landscape >

with lightning darting from a heavy, leaden'
and lurid clond above him, and all the air
around him darkened with a look of thunder;
out of which his face eeemed almost to shine
10 the glare of the Bash. A coat of shaggy skin
was girt about his slight waist with a soldier's
B&sh. He held and lightly leaned upon a rifle
in his right hand; and I scarcely needed to be
told, Rs 1 was, that the grasp of that slender
hand had been at need like the gripe of death,
whicb only aeatn coma unloose, nor tnat the
mocc&sined foot, planted so lightly and firmly
among the crags where he stood, was as sure
an<i almost as swift as that of the hage-horned
Rocky Mountain sheep, which, perched just
above him, looked down upon him confidingly,
while beneath him, on the other side, a wolf
skulked aw.iy. His features were of the finest
aud rarest Rim in type, at once regular, symmetrical,delioate, and noble. His coloring was

dark, mellow, warm, and clear. Such outlines
with such tints would alone suffice to make a

very handsome man. There was an expression
about this man, which made him Car more than
that. Slight as he was, he looked so mysteriously,infinitely, full of power aod life.not the
ugly, gross, soulless, material life of the prizetighteror the auaconda, but the irresistible
nerve and energy of some superhuman man or

manly angel! It was easy to see that it was
a high and strong heart, which sent up the
generous red blood to bear witness of it in
those smooth olive cheeks. That mouth was

not more sweet than strong. Those deep, dark,
musing eyes seemed overcast and darkened
with the shadow of approaching doom, to feel,
but not to fear it. One would not like to meet
a foe in such a man. With such a man at
one's side, one would scarcely fear to cope with
any other foe. Resolute, concentrated, imperial,impassioned, more than passionate, he
seemed as if born to subdue first himself and
then the world. If he was such in the dawn
of manhood, what was he in its prime? What
ana wnere are aucli men in their prime 7 (Jo,
aek the seraphim ! In what ago has the world
not rejected some of those of whom it was not
worthy ? They overcame it; but the Cross by
which, like their Ma*ter, they conquer, lifts
them from it; they shake its dust from their
climbing feet, and leave it beneath them; and
a cloud receives them out of their sight.

But was it so with Herman 7 Let ns hope
not. L°t us go on, and we shall see. He had
nnboyed himaelf wonderfully in the few months
of his absence. Perhaps we are, many of us,
made old by months, and days even, rather
than by years. There was an alteration in him
which, though she would hardly own it even to
herself, surprised and disappointed Clara. She
felt it from the first, even in the bright week
that she and her brothers spent, immediately
after his arrival, at Sea Farm, that they might
not (ail of their anonal pilgrimage. She bad a
more assiduous, considerate, and devoted brother,
than she had ever had before; but be no longer
needed that she should devote herself to him.
She bad got back a man instead of a stripling;
and he seemed to her a sort of changeling. She
admired, respected, and loved the man; bnt,
then, she missed the boy. It was'all very well
to have some one to pet her, but she had alwayshad Ned to serve her in that capacity. If
it had not been for Tommy and Bessy, she did
not ktiow what she should have done now for
somethiug to pet. She tried to convince herselfthat it was the bronze and beard of travel
that made half the difference in him, and her
f-»ncy the re?t; but when the former wore off,the latter remained the same.if it was a

fancy; but she had, howsoever slowly and unwilling!?,to make ud her mind that it was not.
Hid face was very handsome still.far handsomerthan ever before, Edward said.but it
was not the dear old young face, which had
leaned on her shoulder so often, and which she
had been promising herself, every day for weeks
past, that she should soon see again. That was

gone.nobody knew where.and she should
never see it again. She could have cried to
think so. The look that Coustaucs bad wonderedat and admired, in spite of herself, in
her last interview with him, had become, when
at rest, the most habitaal expression ofbis conntenante. It was often, at snch times, almost
stern in its determination. There was that in
it which showed that the soul within had thrown
its silken robes of dalliance off, and pat its
armor on. At such times, Clara often sat and
watched him, unobserved, until her interest
grew to pain, as if the change had pat some
barrier, inexplicable bot impassable, between
him and her; and then Bhe would rise involuntarily,go to him, and put her hand in his, or
force some playfal speech, when oat woald
come his own old smile, all the more sweet and
bright by contrast, and show her that, howsoeverit might be towards cthets, towards her he
could not change, except to become less her
charge and play-fellow, and mere her protector,and, if the would have it so, her counsellor.If she reverenced him more than before, he
reverenced her no less. He was very little disposedto assume the part of Mentor, which she
soon began to find it more and more convenient
to assign to him. When she came to him for
advice, it always seemed to surprise him;though, when he gave it, it was usually sensible,temperate, and worth having.

There might have beeu more reasons than
she knew for his gravity. In the iirst place,well as he acknowledged that her affection de-
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served bis confidence, and hard as he had tried
to accord it, he had probably not succeeded in
ullinir her h&lf how Weil he loved flnnatnnpft

Aspen wall. (What man, who knows how to
love, ever cares to expatiate much on a disappointedlove ?) It was strange perhaps that he
should lore her so; but so he did. He ha<?
never been able tc see any fault in her, from
the beginning of their acquaintance to its closebutone; and even that his dnzzled eyes saw
as something apart from her, not her fault, but
the fault of her training, or want of training.
Her soul on one occasion, aud on one alone
bad appeared before him in an ugly dress; but
that he c nsidered as merely the fault of the
dress-maker. His passionate tenderness immediatelysubstituted for it the garb of a giddess;and in this ber image stood everroar-'j
clothed in bis thoughts. She was that rare
thing.so much ofteuer heard of than seen.
a perfect beauty, and moreover brilliant, ardent,
and, where sbe loved, ravishingly lovely; y%t
she was certainly not, at this time at least, a 1
that be thought her.

I cannot undertake to defend his delusion ;
but in extenuation I must state, that it is a

general, not to say a universal, one. Enamored
lads and lasses, yon see in each other not what

irou have really found, but what you have idegh
y found, what Mr. D.ckens says you all see »a

your looking-glasses, " the pleasing reflects -a
of your own fancy." Sly Puck, believe m t,
did not use up all of the juice of the li little westernflower" upon Titania's eyes, nor on thofe
of the Athenian lovers. I can see the traces
of it upon the drooping lids of almost all of
yon. Cupid weaves and baits the snares for
yon ; but he leaves it to Chance to set them in
the way of tfce unwary Tityrus. If, at the titf*e
when yon first saw Amaryllis in Italy, the Fat^s
had thrown you in England, in the neighborhoodof a trap with PhiUis in it, Phillis would
have caught you; and you would have preferred
her " herbs and other savory messes," even "-o
the jnice of all Amaryllis' figs and orangi a,
and Amaryllis, dit o, ditto. Collectively, y u
wouiu nave worsntppea your goiaen nair ;a
and raven tressed divinities as extravagantly>Imean appreciatiugly.as yon now do; aev« rallyyou would have changed idols. "Propinquity,"my dears, as Mrs. Broadstone said,
" Propinquity! "

" Leaves have their lime to fall; "
and when it comes, fall they do, headlong in
the dust, on the flower-bed or among the nettles,as the case may be; and so have hearts
theirs, chiefly between the ages of sixteen and
thirty, to fall in love; and they do it likewise
in a rather precipitate and indiscriminate way,
aa the wind may happen to blow; but Herman's
fell upon a queen-lily, and clung to it henceforth.He was not mistaken in thinking her a
rare woman, if he was in thinking her more
than a woman. He thought her more than a
woman, and suffered accordingly.

In the secor.d place, there wasa change in his
position in society, in consequence of his speech

speeches,rather.for he soon found occasibn
to follow tip the former with others equally eloquentand mnch more effective, because, with
growing tact, better adapted to his audiences.
That change in bis position can perhaps be
thoroughly understood only by those wflo,
members of unfashionable political parties,
have moved in fashionable society when partiesran high. He had hitherto enjoyed his
share of the social consideration which two or
three generations of wealth, tastefully used, had
entailed upon his family. Without the least
self-conceit, he had Jitherto, from pore inexperience,want of knowledge of the world, and
oonfldence in the good faith of others, unconsciously,as young persons are apt to do in similarcircumstances, taken it for granted that <th*
cordial welcome and charming courtesy wPleh
ne naa met wun wnerever ne went, were tne
ex proasion of a sincere liking and respect for
his person and character, and that they ocald
hardly be forfeited among the generality of his
old neighbors, unless by misconduct on his part.
To his surprise, the welcome, the charm, the
coartesy, were not to be sure universally, but
very generally, altered. The well-bred £iow
treated him with cool good-breeding ; the illbredwith cool ill-breeding. Some of them
honestly thought his political course wrong >

some, without caring particularly whether it
was wrong or right, thought it most incon^eni
ent and exasperating; and some, again, Withoutthinking at all, took their cue from the
rest. It is no doubt a very trifling thing to
have a single little drop of cold water thrown
upon one's head ; but a very long succession
ot such little drops, dropped upon the same
worn and intenerated spot, may in time Jfave
an unpleasant effect, even upon one's re#*on ;
and it certainly must strike the sufferer ( idly
at first, when be fiads old acquaintances, w*hom
he has always regarded as friends as far as anything,volnnteering, as amateur executioners,
whenever he comes in their way, to administer
each bis globnle of the homeopathic cumulative
torment. When it falls upon a heart thf^t alreadyknows its own secret separate bittstjiess,
the case is harder yet. Cold water, ho'iver,
is a bad or a good thing, according to th;i natureof the stuff it has to act npon. It softens
plaster; steel, it tempers. Let Tyranny, tftcial
or individual, plunge in it the sword of Liberty,
glowing from the forge. The sword will hardly
drown in it, or come ont again the more pliant
for the treatment.
Herman would not mention to his sister the

petty daily annoyances to which he was sub
jected. He thought that woman, biiog excludedfrom the agreeable excitements of politicallife, cught also to be privileged Again ft
the disagreeable. He did not wish to separate
her from her old friends. He knew her well
enough to fear that, howsoever the o£nqnepolish of her manners might cover her inqignatioD,her feelings, if she once saw how matters
stood, might be seriously and permanency alteredtowards any of them who proved tickle
towards b\m. To fcciward be did drop 1," bint
or two. Edward administered consoation
somewhat after the fashion of E'ipba.^ the
Temanite, Bildad the Shnhite, and Z >pht,r the
Naamathite, rolled into one. In the first ,-lace,
he denied the existence of Coventry; > a the
second, he extenuated, if he cfid not defer d, it:

'* Yon have always held yourself aloof from
other people, my dear man. Why should you
expect them to stand by you ? You have been
a perfect Peter the Hermit; and now you come
out with a ragamuffin party, and preach a crusadeagainst all their souls hold dear.or mean
to hold dear, if tbey can.factory cottons and
negro denims, for instance. Not being verywell acquainted with you previously.whosefan If ia that 9 .
.. . I". »UOJ WHO UUWOBI ICU 1U IC^UWV
ing the honor and the pleasure of your compa
ny.they naturally think yen crazy. Learn a
lesson for the future; and if you expect to influencemen, and have them stick to ypu in
times like th<;se, show yourself among them,and make yourself agreeable and necessary to
them at all times."

" I always felt kindly towards our acquaintances.I supposed that they knew it."
uHow?" ;" By taking it for granted, I snpposo, as I

did, that they felt kindly towards me."
" You were a guileless youth, if yo$t took

anything of the sort for granted. Theg» leroos
public, not being guileless, usually r quires
stronger proof. Besides, you labor un>~er the
further disadvantage of belonging to a onspicnousand rather wealthy family. DoPt you!know that wealth and tamily are posit Ye sins
against the peace of Demos, to be atone A for at,
the jealous old fellow's tribunal only by.generalsociability and scrupulous observance on the
part of him who is guilty of them ? An unfashionablea;id obscure man may keep lis own
company to .himself without offence, perhaps.
In a man likw you, reserve is proof positive of*
pride, arrogance, and incivisme. He 'may at
any time be ostracised or guillotined foe it, at
a moment's warning, on the slightest ^vocation,and without the slightest interference in
his behalf from the unconcerned bys tnders..
Hurra, you ain't got no friends,' as tit mob
remarked, thjough happily without foui dation.;
in the case of Mr. Pickwick In the Poi*bd. IifjMr. Pickwick, like some wise persons I could
name, bad kept himself closeted with Uie cold
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reteai '~i Homer, Sophocles, Aristophanes, or
some

^
- r dead ancient, and relied on no other

meaB attaching to him live moderns, than
eecio; . mem wen ana letting them
alotie it would have had no friends; and then
the » 4fr of eggs and turnips might have
lasted i '1 this time, or ontil the hen coops and
green peers' shops were exhausted, for aoghtthat 4 <rs. Wardle, Winkle, and Company,wool* Vve cared. Anybody who liked.a
good j,y always do like en these occasions.
wouW ,je pelted him. Who would have protectsi: m t"
"I e. It is half my own fault or folly.Edw« I, how came yon to be so wise ? "
** £

. noiag nothing, my dear boy.an invaluatortz-sctice; it rives one so much time for
think g/'

" ) u have been studying human nature.
one t - c of it at least.while I have been porin ft o i{ my books. Your knowledge is more
prpct i'J than most of mine, and fresher; but
are s *s lessons so gloomy as this which youhave '; 'in explaining to me f "

iL'
» gloom, if there is any, is in your own

dark ) ta. Mine are lighter. Life is to me a
boc k i! satire, illustrated with very amusingcaric .res ; or, at the worst, it is only a black
back -.nnd, againft which a parti colored and
net ; ge'her sooty character.like mine, I
fl itti nyself.appears to advantage, radiant
by i raat. I should look gloomy myself, I
fear, ", the light in which you walk, star-trampling%-ormer. The world is dark, you may
say j ( eclipses the suu almost half of the time.
Wh«" 7 it does ? I avail myself of a lucifer,
««/. *i. .. * t. i-ii . »*. 'L.
VV.V y UAJ utooa IUI D LR»I VI hUD »UVMIQ|
go o r*nd enjoy the night. The night is a
very >od thing, after all. It Berves me to
laug .^nd yon to learn, in. If I had to chooee
betv -*i the two, all of one, or all of the other,
I rh 1 prefer the earth to the son, I believe.
I do t want too much light."u /a are in the clouds now. Come down
whe ~

can nnderatand yon."
" .ierstand, then, with regard to yourself,

that -uspect you are merely beginning to sen
the mId as it is, instead oi as it ought to be;
whe ;< arises at first an unpleasant surprise in
yoti 'youthful mind, at not finding it heaven.
Met tA their bodily eyes open earlier ttan kittensr ; but it takes the cleverest of us more
thai - )ur twenty one years to do the same by
our ^ ntal optics, and to learn to see things for
m n ' ai with them exactly as they are. Furthetr re, I think you made a great mistake in
goir- flf to the West just when you did. Run
b^a Tgeese, and, of course, they will pursue
yo r b hisses ; because they are geese."

' .»j I did not run away for fear of the
ge^ .

'

I never dreamed of such a thing."
know that, of course; but how are

gee! po know it? But let bygones be bjgo»You have come back again, at any
rat Gk> out now, whenever and wherever
yo> ft invited ; and let people see that you're
nft' > afraid of them nor ashamed of yourself.
Le- t m cry for about the space of two hours,
mo- L", or years. Great are Msmmon, Daniel,
am f"! ' Tayriff' gcds of the Bostoniansl
Tfc v get hoarse after a while, and then stop.Yo >' only a nine days' wonder. They'll soon
we. pillory f-r somebody else. Remembekbwever, that I am arguing upon your
sn Vi°n, a°d not by any means on my own
pe .ion of your personal unpopularity. I
sut it exists chiefly, if not wholly, in your
ow* etical fancy."' * was the last as well as the first conversesrhich the voun? men held together nnnn

thi
.. jjectfor Edward's conscience prickinghi' " little at the close, he presently, with

so « * teat and abrnptness, announced an interon his part, to kick, " no matter
wh ^.ta Beacon street, or on 'Change, 01 any
wb* walse, anybody, no matter who," whom he
cat 11 u giving himself any each airs;" and,
as ;tnan thought that his little French boots
mi .'be mach better employed, he said nothingrther.

>ard was indeed triply perturbed. He
ea1 n far as he would open his eyes to see,
thi "here was much reason for his brother's
en Voricg to rouse the country to take the
sti .he aimed at, against, not the South, but
a t oof the Southerners. He was, with all his
fri ty, no wilful perverter of youth in gener.and as to Herman in particular, in his
se' heart he admired and revered him to
sn i degree, that he not only was confident
th .1 would be in vain to try^to bring him
dc * from his elevation, but would have felt
hi .It as sacrilegious in doing so, if be conld,
as v horror-struck sportsman, who, when the
w' -winged, round eyed owl tumbled out of
tb ee before him in the twilight, averred that
hf td ''shot a cherubim." Yet he was too
ef rean to place himself at his young brothelvide, in the battle. No wonder, therefore,
if - felt somewhat cross; he certainly had
ei {h to make him.

let advice be had given was good; and
E itfn resolutely followed it, so far at least
a .'go out and show himself wherever he was
it Ad. His manner became more formed,
o y, and imposing ; and thus, though not
u ^nitied before, gained in dignity more than
it jl lost in vivacity. His honest innate but
h irto latent pride, (if we must call an unctenei virtue by the name of a vice,) deft« vr, not offensive, being called forth to repthe insolence of others, ennobled his noble
c tenance more and more, and heightened
ii vorioiauua iook' wmcn hiawara aamirea
ifc ^g'aly.so highly, that he insisted on bav\ihe picture, a description of which serves
» sort of frontispiece to this chapter, taken
t

^ up by a certain jastly-celebrated artist, in
1 nan's twenty-third year. Dr. Arden was
i done iu his admiration. The young belles
t appreciated the yonng orator's personal

intages, and, caring much more about parttpanpolitics, would have elected him one
id rAgning beaux of the time, if he had
sed. ' Their. charms, however, served only»»uni him of others far mere charming,
to m|ke his constant heart grieve the more

-lis Constance. In spite of Clara's remon*ades^therefore, he was too often to be seen
1 ding alone before statues, pictures, or
i era, or in corners, looking very handsome,
i uresque, abstracted, and, as she declared,/rbnio," and remembered his social duties
> ' nowt and then, when he beheld some plain

i*)l, ^r penniless widow, in distress, and,
ititutmg himself a volunteer member of the
oaune Society, pressed forward to her relief,
kcd a quadrille with her, fed her, or found

"

c*>ace tor her, according to her need. How
sery, 'stale, hat, and unprofitable," did the

i lea of gayety, so called, appear to his sad4.eH, eyes, bedimmed with cataracts of tears
hud. He stood among them alone in spirit,
n wondering sadly by himself what others

i od there to make them all so merry.
)ften and often, while people at hie aide were

« ing one another, in apparent ecstasy," How
r <. igjitfal! " it all waa, he conld have found it
"

p iii heart to groan, " Lover and friend thon
v jt taken from me I"

kt these timea, it was hardest for him to forget
r, one abort year before .indifferent aa he

i » n general to what is generally termed sotyj.aninvitation to any entertainment where
. ostance might be, had been to him aa a ticket
; admission to Paradise; how he bad thought

the entertainment by day and dreamed of it
1 n ght, with more and more rapture, hour by
h at, as the appointed time for it drew nearer;
L m he had hurried to it, and arrived at it, in
a it* of all his resolutions, the earliest of all the
g^ e^ts; how the whole house had seemed
i hied up with hopes of her coming presence
f - 4*ore than with gas or chandelier; and, then,
t»w* she had slowly, grandly, entered, and
i liked on him, and glorified the place. In his
t^cikity and ennui, he for" the first time fonnd
(by contrast, how very happy he had been

he bad fancied himself merely lookingLraard to happiness, in his fhlness of hope.aleess of fruition, the infiaite soul of man is
steely intended to find npon this finite earth.

the happiness in whioh sanguine youth is so
) is raised by a mortgage which hope takes

rhe expected and usually much over-rated
Ja^iness of manhood. Manhood, hence, often
^a<td himself a bankrupt therein. Hope but
iteiy had been promising Herman successful

i :
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love, fame, and that he should eoon greatly and
acceptably serve his country. Hia love.no
matter 1 Hia patriotism bad called down opon
him the reproach of treason to his country. Hiteloqudbce had already become famous; bat iti
mPTmntm *«n> BAmrnnM kii1 *

each of it* successive triumphs chiefly if the
averted eyes and deeper darkening ronlrlua
of old familiar faces. If hie brother and aialer
coo Id have guessed half of the almost girlishsuffering on these occasions of the still too soft
and sensitive heart, which the disappointed,wronged, and slandered young lover and patriothid so bravely nnder his eonsposed and commandingexterior, they would have spared him,and entreated him to sp*£e himself. It was
quite as well for him, therefore, that they could
not v

Let no one ask for greatness, who is not ready
to endure great agonies. Groans, self stiftea,
are the native air of heroism and manhood;Varsh, but wholesome, like the biting, bracing,northwest wind. When the wind seta in that
quarter, oh man, if yon be a man, and if the
errand which calls you out to face it be a-^oo#one, set your teeth, breast it, and breathe it* ff
you were puny, cold blooded, and sluggish, fc
might chill yon, and kill yon; but, being strongand active, it will make yon only the stronger.By and b^ it will cease, and yon will glow after
it, as with a generous fire in your veins. Let
this smooth round world betimes show you the
hollow side of it. You will he the less likely to attributetoo much weight to it hereafter. It is an
ugly sight, and you may feel for yeara afterwards
as if the ground was mined beneath your feet.
What of that, if it leads yon to make the greaterhaste to plant them firmly on the Rock of
Ages ? For years afterwards, you may feel as
if there was no earthly stay that might not in a
moment, without a moment's warning, give wayand crumble from you. Your insecurity will
be your safety, if it drive* you to cling to the
Cross.

Farther: average undisciplined human natureii a looking-glass for average undisciplinedhuman nature. Just as your neighbors are
treating you, you, in their- place, mortifying as
it is to acknowledge it, would probably have
treated them in yours. Unless you are verydisinterested, or very shamefully selfish, youwould rather, ot the two, that they should show
you bow such condact lo^ks in them, than that
they should see how it looked in you. They
are treating you as you in their place would
probably have treated them, without this leeson,but as, after this lesson, you never oan
henceforward treat any honest man. After
this lesson, you can nev-g assist in laying underthe ban any person who may, for aught youknow, be acting faithfully and uprightly uponperfectly conscientious convictions, however
they may differ from your own convictions,conscientiously and csotiously arrived at, or
your opinions hastily a^d ignorantly taken up.Farthermore, my revler, if you are old, yon
may know the truth of ,*hat I am about to ssy
even better than I do j if you are young, and
your youth is innocent! f joyous, yon should re
joice in your youth, at-d thank God that you
can ; and if it is troub'fd, and its troubles are
of your own foolish tt gking, the best counsel
that can be given you ii, to unmake them again
as fast as you may. fiut if it is not so.if,honestly desiring to bt. happy, you cannot find
the way.if you are V1ready discovering, like
Herman, that your yo tb, which your childhood
falsely fancied to be a pleasure-ground, is in
reality doomed to be :, school, and a harder one
than your childhood iver entered.if you feel it
as bitter irony when :j»ose who are old enough
to know better const tulate vou in noetrv or
prose upon your you! j. aa such, and inform you I
that, by reason of it, ;on must needs be mysteriously and lncorapai ibly happy, ana see evety
thing about you floated with the magic roeyhues of joy and hop;.if, while your contemporariesseem to prt,ve such sapient sayings
true, by rejoicings which you can hardly understand,and know net how to share, you feel
yourself lonely and 1 >ft out.if the world cannotsatisfy you whil.t yon do not yet find in
yourself the strena-h to reach heaven, then
take heed to yourser. Much is given to yon.
much discipline, mo;h opportunity of winning
through that discipline much good to yourself,
perhaps to your fell* w-beings ; much is probablyto be required of you. Take courage.
Watch and pray. Have patience and faith.
Earthen-ware and g ass are handled gingerly.Qold and diamonds are rnbbed hard- and cut,
to make them shine Neither the glass nor the
diamond knows wh . He who has you in hand
knows best how yt j ought to be treated, in
order to make the post of you. A youth of
struggles is the nr't uncommon prelude to a
manhood of power. Wrestle with the adversaryin what form soeve he comes, in the name of
the Lord. Conquq. a peace. Wrestling will
make you strong. From your fasts and vigils,and seemingly-unl) ard prayers, you may yetbe led forth at 1^ igth, a mighty and thriceblessedchampion 1 efore God and man, with a
voice as of an a igel saying, in your ears," When first thy p; lyer went forth, I was sent
to thee ;" or if it e not before God and man
that you are led ft; th, but before God and His
quiets only, to Borf,e service that, like the kingdomof God, " coi ieth not with observation,"does the soldier w.o fights victoriously before
the King and his prds, afflict himself because
there are no peaat <tts to look on ?

For he National Era.
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When mellow w|nds bring down the pears
That cluhterv>n the kuolted tree,

When apples ij.-op from orchard walls,
And shriller hums the hurrying bee.

And, lifted witn an inward smile,
Shine broadly out the land and sea :

When down ifce wood-path's faltering arch,
The vista closet, quivering blue,

And on the fir trees gleam all day
Clear golden drops of resinous dew ;

While in their tops the red bird sits,
And with iu shrill note stabs you through

Then come those days of perfect life
Fulfilled in every glorious song.

The hours chime double in the bree/e,
That woos us as it floats along;

Content, we drowse, as any god,
Who cares not how the moments throng

The birds in fir, the sky o'er head,
The fleecy clouds in utter bliss,

The round cr-mpleteness of our joys,
Whose ful. perfection lies in this.

In all the be-.utv dreamed or souvht.
The want .of wants we never miss !

With harpy fye«) half closed in dreamt,
We lie wijji idly-folded hands;

We're king^at will, who rule supreme
O'er goId«*i leagues and halcyon lands,

While Funcjes wait in ready crowds,
Without t,ie languor ofcommands.

The banks that all the sanset builds
Are flaming red before our eyes,

And giant t»ees in emerald walls
Lean up against the crimson skies,

And balustrade! of purple light
fclant doM n from goiden galleries :

We drown ^wf dream.we shade our eyes
Where boughs of flashing foliage glare,

From beaten cops of heavy flowers
Steal drunken dews, and here and there

The trees from azure threads of light
Swing subtle censers in the air.

Al^hrough the day the woodbine weaves
Its changing woof of crimson braid ;

The long flags, brown and golden, tost
Their tufted tops; with spots inlaid,

The ferns in feathered beauty shake
Their forest fringes in the shade.

The rushes by the river flaunt
In bendir.g bunches far and wide;

Clear shines the stream ; the painted leaves
Dip dancing down the crystal tide;

The woodl inds sigh ; and Silence sweet,
With lifted finger seems to chide:

She points a where the azure dome
Swells h;/h its glory overhead,

To where-t«e waiting woods lie hushed
In the de^p sunlight burping red,
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To all the subtle charm* nf TVaih
la becuc beauty 'round us shtd.

We dream.we drowse.-we close our eyesTo all there is of pain or death,We linger in our fleeting joys.
And slowly draw delicious breath,And anger with impatient tears
To all the patient Preacher eaith

No more.ah ! yes.once more we gazeOn swimming landscape, glorious skies ;A burning radinnce, falling down,
Strikes all the woods in splendid dyes;And pierced with sadden pain, we lay
Our fevered hands across our eyes'.

For the National Era.

17. 19. 63.
RT EDWARD SPENCER.

I have been, until lately, a clerk in a lotteryoffice in the city of B , and daring
my attendance there hare met seme experienceswhich I deem worthy of being chronicled.
In the present paper I intend to relate an
incident in which I was, in some sort, an actor,
though by no means principal. I must beg
the reader's patience for a few momenta before
I begin my story, while I say a word concerningthe place of business in which I cfhoiated:

Messrs. Morgiaton A Co.. the firm who nuiri
me my quarterly salary, had an office on a

corner, fronting on B street, bnt with a
door and window upon the intersecting street
also. The shop was rather unprepossessing in
its facial presentations, if one had considered
it with reference to architectural canons, but
eras moat admirably adapted to the requirementsof our business. The whole front of
the establishment was lined with rows of figures
arranged in perpendicular columns, said figures
comprising expressions of round sums from 500
to 100,000, with the fascinating $ in front of
each, like an epauletted officer at the dank of
his cohort. The doors were painted over with
notices to the effect that this was " The EverLuckyOffice," " The General Prize Agency,"
"Fortune's Temple," to. The windows had
numerous small printed "Schemes" tacked to
the sashes, and, lying on the sills in careless
profusion, were mingled heaps of gold and
silver, ingots piled like cord-wood or pig-pens,
eagles and double eagles standing in tall symmetricalcolumns, bank bills of large figures
tossed carslesaly about, and prise tickets in
nombcirs conveying the idea of wealth unheard-of.

In the front window was also a painting of
the eoddess Fortnne. blindfold- «nd omnuino

, .> .rvu5," regardless of expense," dncata and dubloona
innumerable from an altogether inexhaustible
cornncopeia. Opening the door, jou came
upon a canvas screen, also adorned with an oil
painting of a very florid species of art, representinga hod-carrier who has paid successful
devoirs to the fickle goddess, since he bears in
his hand a plethoric bag that looks as plump
and wheezy as a turtle-fed alderman, and is
very gracefully endorsed, 20,000 $. The artist
had made a great hit in giving lively expressionto the extravagant elation of the favored
one. The walls of the office, papered with a

imitation of fresco, were hung with
French and Oermen lithographs framed in walnut.Pehind the counter one could usually
find Mr. Morgiston, the head of the firm, busy
with cigar, or newspaper, or customer. The
other member of the firm and the head clerk
were more usually at a high desk, writing, while
I was employed about the various duties assignedthe junior clerk.
We did a good business there, in ourlittle office,and were kept pretty well occupied with customers,from the lottery gambler in his fine

black clothes, who came in furtively by the
private entrance, to the jolly sailor who would
not buy on Friday, and the poor expectant
negro who did without his breakfast in order to
lose his last " quarter." An excellent, profitable,legal business, with State officers to superintendus, and managers to grow rich on what
we took in.we ourcelves (I mean the firm)not by any means losing money, to jndge from
the balance sheet. A very profitable investmentis the lottery, provided one is behind the
scenes. It does not pay so well to outside
speculators, however, I should say, to jadgefrom the great disproportion between our receipt*and disbusements. Bat this is a secret
of the trade, and I must not " blow" uponthem, albeit I am " out."
As I did not commence this paper with any

purpose of moralizing about lotteries, but
simply to relate something which is included
in my experiences, I will proceed with my narrativewithout farther preface:

Ik was a bitter cold day in winter, and I was
keeping shop all to myself, the rest of the firm
being out on business. Very sharp and cuttingwas the wind, as it hurtled down the streets
and around the corners, swinging sign-boardsand slamming shutters in a very vicious man
ner. People rushed by, wrapped up warm, but
with extremely blue noses and watery eyes. I
was cosy by the stove, ruminating over a separ,when the door opened suddenly, and King L-^ar
came in. If he was not King Lear, he was cer
tainly his best possible representative amongcreated beings. He had Lear's brow, so lofty,
so pale, so wrinkled, with the grizzled hair layingback from it in reckless confusion. He had
Lear's eye.but no.Lear's eye was faded, and
this was black as midnight, and piercing beyondmetaphor, but bloodshot withal, and speakingof infinite anxiety and infinite wretchedness.His lip had once been finely marked,but was now twisted, and bung a little, as if its
muscles had ceased to control it. He was
dressed in that painful style of thread-bare gentilityso eloquent of adversity, and his whole
manner bespoke him a character, a man of
eventful life.one who bad had harsh experien
ces, who had abused himself, who hated himselffor it, and hated the whole world because
he had lost caste with it.
He uttered only a word, glancing over the

scheme which I handed him, " Tickets, quarters,"and he took out a well-worn purse from
his pocket, and paid me for one. His voice was

hoarse, harsh, and in the highest degree unpleasant.Secariug his ticket, he buttoned his
thread-bare coat over his breast with his long,
meager, trembling fingers, and left the office. I
watched him go oat, and aaw him seize upon a
little boy, who seemed hesitating whether or
not to come in and try his luck, seized bim by
both shoulders, and bent his worn, anxious featuresclose down to the boy's face.
Anxious to hear what he would say, I opened

the door, and stood there. He was talking in
his harsh tones, the words coming out dry,
sharp, angular, yet forcible, from the vehemence
of his accent and expression. i

" Boy! do you hear ? Never go into a lot-
tery office. It's worse than hell. Do you hear ? L
Then mind what I say I" and he shook the
trembling little fellow, as if to make his words
more impressive. " Run away from one al-
ways. Cross the street from them. They'll
poison you. If you have money, spend it, give
it away, throw it into the gutter, but let lotterytickets aloue. Do you see me ? I was rich, 1
was happy. I am poor, I am wretched ; and
the cursed lottery alone has made me so. Now
go.go.and remember what I tell you."
The boy, released, ran away in prodigious

flight, and the old man marched impetuously
up the street against the wind. t
He did not make his appearance again for

some days, but when he did, came bursting in
in the same impetuous manner. As he came i
towards the counter, he said, apparently to him- 1
self: i

u I dreamed it again.so, onoe more." i
u What did you say, sir ? " t

i. ..|
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" Show me some whole tickets in the largelottery," answered he, imperatively.
I laid about thirty oat upon the counter. He

looked them over hastily.took one in his fingers.readit with trembling lips.grew alarminglypale, and, putting his hand to his forehead,leaned heavily against the desk. I thoughthe was about to faint, and asked him if he
would have a glass of water.

" No, no; nothing but a passing sickness. I
am better now. Here, read me the numbers on
that, ticket," cried he, very quickly.u Seventeen, nineteen, sixty three."

" Seventeen, nineteen, sixty three! Strange,
now. strange. seventeen, nineteen, sixtythree."
" What is strange, sir ? " asked I, thinkinghis conduct particularly so. Indeed, I was inclinedto believe him insane.
"Nothing.nothing; I was absent. Only I

dreamed ; do you ever dream, young
man ? "

I told him that I did occasionally." Do you believe in dreams ? "
" I have not a great deal of faith in them ? "
" But when the same dream comes up ever

before your mind in the same manner, duringlong years, conld you help believing ir it, could
yon help thinking that it meant somethiog? "

I confessed that such a singular circumstance
would be likely to influence me somewhat.
"Well, then, I buy this ticket.this seventeen,nineteen, sixty-three.I buy it in compliancewith the promptings of a dream which has for

many years haunted me, and this is the first time
I have seen a ticket containing that combination.
Now, mark my words, this is the last time I shall
ever buy a ticket.the last time. Here are
your twenty dollars. I ought to have hung myselfbefore I bought the first ticket," and, thus
saying, he hurried out of the i flice.

His manner was very impressive, and I distinctlyremembered the numbers. I was in a
degree nrenared to see the tieket draw a

There are presentiments which will gain credence,in spite of every argument our sober
reason may adduce against them. Nor do
each presentiments always prove fallacious.

Hence, without being able to ezpUin why, I
was Dot at all surprised to find these numbers
credited with the second capital prizi of thirtythousand dollars when the drawing came out.
The train of circumstances attending the purchase of the ticket was so unusual, that I would
have been disappointed, had the result been
otherwise. My readers may think this part of
my narrative the fiction of a clumsy brain, but
I assure them it is the strict truth. There are
many stranger things happening daily, which
are nnthonght of, because unobserved.

I confess I waited for the old man's appearancewith moch anxiety, and was very desirons
to be present when he came, that I might observewhat effect his success would have nponhim. Several times I caught sight of him rushirgpast the door, but couid not stop him. He
was evidently much excited aboot a thingwhich had such fast hold upon his mind, and
seemed to be desirous to put off as long as possiblewhat was apparently a crisis in his fate.
At last he came. He was dressed with more

care a?.d in better clothes than nsnal. His
rough beard had been removed, and his unkemptlocks brushed into some comeliness of
appearance. He was pale, very pale and hagEard,as if he knew not what sleep was. As
e entered, he made a convulsive offort to controlhis nerves, and appeared calm, save that

kta knnrl tvamkla^ «klaJ
~.w uvitiv. ..VUll/lOU, nuu Uio tip iwucueu painfully.I Mked him, would he see the drawing.He stammered : " No, no! not yet," and leaned
heavily upon his cane. " Give it to roe now."
I pat the paper in his hands, and he read
aloud:

"15, 37, 50,' IP, 63,17.nineteen.sixtythree.seventeen".helocked at me with a
stnpid stare, murmuring:" Why, that.why, that is.is ".

" Yes," said I, but he did not hear me. He
was reading "'the fourth, fifth, and sixth drawn
nambers entitle the holder to the sum of
$30,000, payable in 40 days, subject to the usual
deduction of fifteen per cent.'.fifteen per cent.
Young man, do you hear that? 30,000.19.
fifteen per cent..63.17.oh God 1"
And he fell heavily, sidewise, upon the floor,

a ghastly stare fixed on his face. 1 thought
he had fainted, but the usual restoratives failed
of effect upon him. In this extremity J ran to
the door, and hurried a drayman, standing near,after a physician. When the latter came, a
brief examination and a few questions satisfied
him that he had to deal with a serious case of
paralysis. He told me that he must be immediatelyput in charge of his friends, or conveyed
to the nearest hospital. I examined his pockets,and found a few well-worn letters directed
to " Henry Orford Esq.," with the residence.
The physician procured a hack, and went home
with him, he being still insensible.

After closing the office that evening, goiDg
to the post office, and leaving for publication
in the different papers sundry laudatory adver
tisements in regard to this " brilliant capital "
sold by Morgiston & Co , at their " Ever-lucky
office," I sought Orford's residence, for I was
hr,Y1n11 a l/l knAW lia »aa and anatnn. »n

learn somewhat more concerning him. He
lived in a wretched frame building on the oat
skirts of the city, a solitary, gloomy, tumble
down-looking place, that struck me as a very
appropriate home for a person of his looks. I
confess I was not prepared for the one who re

s.ponded to my knock. I expected to see some
poor old wife, or other fit companion for
Orford, but instead, the door was opened by a

beautiful girl of about eighteen year*, who, despitethe tokens of poverty and care which sh~
wore, was just such a creature as one likes to
dream of. I bowed, and explained to her who
I was, and why I came.

" Oh, sir," said she.her face brightening np
with a pleasant smile." yon are very kind indeed.My poor father is a little better now.
and the doctor says he will soon be up again
Oh, he has snffered 1 No wonder he was par
alyzed."

" Has he said anything to yon abont the dispositionof the money which be drew ? "
"Not a word.not a word."
" Well, yon had better pat the ticket away in

some safe place until he is able to attend to it."
"Thank yon, I will do so immediately. I am

grateful to yon for your kindness, sir.it is
something we see so seldom, we poor people.
Qood night, sir," and I bowed my adieu.
Some three or fonr days afterwards I receivedthe following note, writen in a delicate

female hand:
" Father is hetter. hnt still nnthla tn a*t. .., ..-v ,v £about. If it be not asking too mnch, he would flike to see you this evening about the money, t

as he it anxious to leave a city which brings (
so many sad recollections to his mind. Please
come early, and oblige Mart Ohford." j

I could not finish my cop of tea in too greathaste that evening. I hurried away, and was a
Boon at the house, and in it.received with a (

pretty smile by Miss Mary. She took me into a
her father's room immediately. He was sitting '

languidly in an arm chair, careiully supported 1
by pillows. Though his illness was visible in t
its effects upon his countenance, he yet seemed t
on the whole to look better than I had ever c
seen him. He was less haggard and careworn, 1
and already a faint ray of hopefulness was be- 8

ginning to supersede his gaunt air of gloomiest 8

despair. He nodded a kind welcome to me, 1
and held out his palsied hand. As I took it, 8
he looked up in nay face, and something of & t
smile gleamed luminously into his eye, while 0
he said, in indistinct accents.

*' Tee, young man, there t* a change; and I fc
hope it is not outwardly alone. I try -to per- t
made myself it has its origin here; and he r.

placed his other withered band over his heart.
141 am not very hopeful.God knows I have I
but little reason to be. but I feel a change; I »
feel younger, firmer. It may appear singular n
and suspicious to yon that this change should c
be contemporary with my accession to money, *
but I think that this ticket would, under any e
state of affaiss, have been my last purchase of o
the sort. I had resolved to die, if 1 lost, with s
my child near me. If it were not for Mary, I tvonld not touch a cent of the money this entiJesme to; it should all be bestowed in ohari- 1
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tif«. But I miMt provide for my child ; and thefroeta of years and the atorma of passion haveleft, me hnt a 1- " ' '

. . » »»! «rev;>t iucapaoie or
any labor."

44 How have you determined about the receiptof the money, Mr. Orford ? "
" Oh, discount the ticket, and give me the

money. I want to have done with lotterieswith all speed."
44 To morrow, then, I will bring you a check(or the amount, and receive the ticket fromyou."
44 That will suit me very well. It comes opportunely,this money, does it not?" continued

he. looking sorrowfully around the room.
44 There is not much left in your little locker,is there, Mary ?"

44 Very little, father, but enough to have lastedus a week or so. We both eat very little,
you know."

44 Yes, yes, child, we loarned that uuder the
discipline of a teacher who always imprintshis precepts indelibly upon one. Young man,"said he, turning suddenly towards me, and
and grasping my arm, 44 let me conjure you,
never gamble. It will rain you. I will tell
you something of myself. Come, sit close by
me ; I cannot talk in a loud tone.

44 Thirty years ago, I was rich and happy,with a beautiful bride, who was just learningtenderly the word 4 husband,' and clinging to
me with the fondest love. This is all I have
to remind me of her.this, my Mary, for whom
I thank God! for had she gone, too, I would
not have seen this day, nor have ever felt the
new hope just kindling in my breast. I was
wealthy, and enjoyed every comfort purchasableof wealth. I entertained handsomely, lived
freely and well, but within my income, which
was fally adequate to my desires.

44 Well, time passed on. I began to hear mychildren lisp around me, when a sudden desirefor change, and the solicitation of friends, inducedme to accept an honorable and lucrative
post under Government, one which requiredmy removal to the Federal city. I fancied this
move would benefit my family,since my children
would have the advantage of growing up in an
excellent society, and one well calculated to
teach them that free, cosmopolitan manner
which is so desirable.

44 This move of mine, apparently so reason
able, was prolific of those evils which have hangaround me ever since. I thought myself a man,
was confident of my power of self control; but
no one knows what he is competent for until
be has been tried. The fascinations of a life
bo new to me, led me on imperceptibly into
dissipation. I became the prey of a set of
scoundrels, who availed themselves of my yieldingdisposition, to spoil me of my wealth. I
gambled, and lost neavily. Two years had
scarce elapsed, when I found myself threat
ened with almost poverty. In this emergency,1 awoke to a sense of my folly, took np somethingof good resolution, and, urged by my poorwife's entreaties, gave up my office, and returnedto this city.

I opened a etc re, and invested what capitalremained to me in a good business. Again 1
attained to prosperity; not for long, however,for the evil spirit that wielded my destiny had
not been cast out. I gambled again, ana in a
very short time was utterly penniless. Sicknes*
came, my two elder children were carried off,and my wife prostrated. In this climax of
evils, I was thrown into utter despair, and sat
down, moodily resolving to starve. My wife,however, true to her womanly instincts, consoledand encouraged me. I commenced businessagain on a small amount, which I owed
to the kindness of my friends. In six months
I had cheering prospects once more of comfort
and competency. I could look my lot in the
face with some oompiwcsncy, -u;u wife and
children began to smile, under the inspirationof renewed hope. I am not a fatalist, young
man, but sometimes, when I look upon my pas',I am tempted to believe that the hand of dts
tiny overruled my efforts and intentions. One
day, after having done a remarkably good business,I bought a lottery ticket. It was my fate,I thought, afterwards. I drew four hundred
dollars. Elated with this success, I went into
a gambling saloon, played, and won over two
thousand dollars. The next night, and the
next, I played, and on the fifth night I went
home at midnight, a panper.having lost everything, even to a judgment upon my goods and
fnrnitnro T mno it.Hnlr 1- . "-o V.I UUB| uropciniC| OUU, WIVI1 H

pistol which I had bought, was determined to
end my existence. Just as I was in the act
of blowing oat my brains, my poor wife entered
the room, seized my hand, and, in attemptingto wrest the weapon frcm me, discharged it.
The ball entered her breast. In an instant I
was sobered, and heard her dying words charge
me to lire for oar children. In a few minutes
it was over. She died in my arms; and even
before she was cold, I was taken to prison as a
murderer. My protestations availed not; there
were no witnesses to the act. I ipis her mar
derer, and I had been willing to have expiatedthe crime. My trial would have ended mylife; but my lawyer, a very skillful man, h d
me act quilted upon some legal quibble. 1
sought my home, a broken-hearted man. Want
and sickness bad almost completed my desola
ion. This child, Mary, alone remained to me,
a wee, feeble inlant. Men shunned me, and
hi'dren learned to point at me, for I was a
3aio. With little Mary in my arms, I went far
away, and began again to work, that I mightprovide for her.

'' For a while I got along well enough, bit
he brand < f Cain was upou me. and there was
jo city of refuge whither to flie. I moved
lom place to place, but everywhere they knew
ne as the murderer. Thus it was fjr yea-s,intil, rendered d?sperate by the world's ii.jtwice,I returned to this city, determined t take
he storm at its cnlminating point. Here 1
lave abided, patiently toiling in poverty and
)bBcurity. Here 1 might have lived happily ;rot I became heir to a small legacy, and, Bi
nultaneonsly with the accession of money came
he desire for gambling. I was too weak to reiistit. I did not, however, throw my money
iway in the same manner as I bad formerlylone. I began to gamble in lotteries.the
nost fascinating kind of gambling, I know, bemuseit is the most engrossing. It becomes,
is it were, part of ourselves; It instills its snb
le, poisonous snggestings into our very being.It feeds our imagination, and becomes the
hread of all our dream fancies. It is doub'y
iangerous, in that it pampers iuto unnatural
activity, and gives potent substance to that
rague persuasion, latent in every human mind.
>f destiny being regent, and determining what
ihall be for ns in the future. I cannot rid mylelfof the idea, even now, thocgh my sober
eason is entirely repugnant to it, that I was
ieftined to draw a prize to those numbers.
L'he prize seems to me to be merely the comjleticnof a Ihiog long since predetermined.
''Thus I have lived during these latter years,

lometimes comparatively effluent, at others < n

he point of starving.always & lottery-gambler, 1
klways miserable. This child here has borne i
rith all my ills; she has fasted when I have <

asted, and sometimes, I fear, she has fasted <
hat I might eat Bat this recital brings back i
ny pains too violently to be prolonged. Those i

lays of infatuation are over.I hope forever I
cannot, in view of my too frequent relapses, <
ay that I shall never fall again. I can only
ay, I shall strive to deserve this tardy favor of
fortune. I am broken ia body and spirit, and, <
,s is meet, the gambler will speed his few re i
aainiBg days in suffering for and mourmrg
ver bis ill spent past. 1
" I have given yon this recital of my miseries I

lecsuse your kindness has excited my grati- 1

ude. Accept my wasted life aad woeful hisio- 1
y as a lesson." <

1 have not given this narrative as I heard it. i
have not attempted to reproduce bis brck u, 1
thement, impassioned utterance, his manne-, i
ior the language in which he clothed his re- I
ital. I could not picture bis features, so I
rithered, so striking, now working with strong <

motion, now enlivened by fierce indignation, <
iow pinched in anguished remembrance of old
offering and despair. These things I dare not i

ry to paint. i
The next day I paid him the money (some i
26.000 net) as he roqnested, and saw him! <
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and the pretty Mary depart for Bythey intended to reside.
I frequently heard from the Orforvthe first six months after their departui^B , and I was glad to know that they we.

prosperous and happy. About the expirationof this time, I received a letter from Mr. Orford,in which he notified me of his daughter's ma*riageto a young merchant.she herself addin?in a postscript these words: " My dear friendshall one of these days be made acquaintedwith my husband, who is the dearest man, and
he will meantime assure himself that Mary is
perfectly happy."

After this, a year and more elrtosed in whicI but seldom heard from them, and 1 h.-a be
gun to think myself forgotten in the plcnitu teof their new relations and new ceres. Toe true
state of things, however, in their painful tendency,was eventually ma le known to m«. mthe following letter, which I received fromMary :

"My Dkar Frif.nl>: You must have begunto think that we have forgotten yon, sine* w,let you hear from as so seldom, but I have no'written because I had nothing good to tell ycu,and did not wish to trouble you with our evils.Now, however, there is such a necessity for it,that I can be silent no longer." When 1 married, father settled the greaterpart of his property on us, reserving for his own
use about one fifth part of it, and having h?ahome with us. Until my marriage, he n*abeen in excellent health and spirits, but after
that, I speedily noticed a change in him for the
worse, which I could not account frr. He grewthin in flesh, wasting much, was silent, moody,and oppressed by some misery which he would
not explain to ns. This continued until verylately, troubling me very much, bat it was rotuntil about two weeks since that 1 discovered «the cause. I was mending his coat for him,> _i :. » » 1 *
nuu luauuiu^ tu pui wy nana into the packet,found a package of lottery tickets I Then I
knew the cause of his misery, and perceivedthat he was still in the clutches of his fatal infa'uation.From this time my husband and 1
bega*^. to watch him as closely as we could wiihoutbeing suspected. We were persuaded ih.-t
his mind was unsettled, but, dreading the e*
fects of any betrayal of our suspicions, wer~
careful to let him 6ee no change in our cordu t
towards him.
"So it continued until yesterday, when heappearedso broken in hea'th, and so disturbed V;;in mind, that it was evident something wou'd

have to be done for him. With this object iu
view, we sent for a physician to consult about
som- mtaos for restoring him. Duri-g the
conference, father came in, and, I am n^w con >Jvinced, got an idea of onr intentions, lie did
not let us suspect it, however, but passed on to , iJ
his room without any change of counfeonne. |Two hours afterwards, when I went to call hna1
to tea, he was g: ne.

" He bad put a few clothrs in a valise, and
got cut by the window, h>a room being on the
grtund floor. What was to be dene? Wedil
not know where to search for him. Athoroug i

inquiry convinced us of only one thing.th t*
he bad left Boston. I immediately conjecturehe had gone to your city, with some idea of hi
diseased mind directing him. Very probablyhe will see you.
"Will you look for him? You can do it

better than we, since he does not imagine youknow of this change in bim, and consequentlywill not avoid you. My husband starts for your
city to morrow, and will call on yon immeii
at> ly after hie arrival. Pleaae care for my poor
father, bo helpless and so wretched as he i«.
Yoo cannot imagine our grief and anxiety. It
seems he has Bpent nearly all his money.

"htsRY.''
This letter was a thunder clap to me. I hal

imagined them so happy, and was so unprepared
for any such consequence as thi->. Here was

proof that this old man, temperf-tos' through
life, was to go down to his grave in the same
storm blast that had howled abonthim always.
was to pass away in the same gloomy shadows
that had ever hung abont him.was to pa«s
away unenlightened, uncheered, by one gleam
of hope It was the revelation of a doom as
irremediable and eternal as that which hung
over the house of the old Greek. It was fated
that men should know Henry Orford as »bo
" Lottery Crazed."

,

Scarcely was I recovered from the sudden
shock of these tidings, when Henry Orford
came into the effice. I s'.ill had his daughter's
letter in my hand. I saw him at ihedoor, and,
as he feebly shamblsd towards me, I read the
depth to which be had fallen.or had been
hurled.in the changes wrought in his appearance.Changed he was, cf a surety ; his hair
long, white, unkempt; his face fra*fully seamedwith care lines ; and his dry. shrunk, fade!
eye more than ever distraught with that terrib'e
anxiety of which I had read tokens in its an.

pearance when I first saw him. In weak, peevish
tone-, unimpressive save only of an o'd man's
wre'ehedress, he sookc to me a few listless, indifferentwords. I was so confounded by this
complication of events, ttirt I cou'd only murmurin reply a few meaningless expressions of
my surprise at seei g him.

" Yes, ye?," be replied ; " I cam" off rathe- J
unexpectedly.wanted to see the old c*ty on. o
more."

I it quired after Mary.
"She's very well.told me to give her particularlove to von

"

This was said w'th the cu-ning of the ln^a
tic, as I dow became convitm* 1 he was. II »

sa» down, and 1 forced my«eb to ta'!: woh him,
b»ing able, however, to e'i, it but little from
feim, for his mind waudered. II s memory was

much impaired, and he was childishly fretful
and vacillating.

After a while, a customer came in; and I
was buty with him for some minutee, behind
the desk. When I looked around, the old man
was gone, and his daughter's letter (which I
L J 1 » 1 1 » «

uau careiessiy piaceu on me counter) wai ly-i. »

on tbe floor by the chair in which he had sat.
He knew all, then, and would avoid me aa he
bad his family. In vain I looked for him upand down the street. I could not leave the ofdoe,for I was a'one there. As soon as Mr.
Morgiston came in, I explained the affair to
bim, and had his permission to eearch for Mr.
0,ford. My every »tr>rt and inquiry that ever,,

mg were futile. The weaihrr was horrible- .
;old, gray, sn win?.a bitter time for him w j
was so feeble, so wretched, sn erst >d.
The next morning, Mary's husband found

me, and, after a few ex plana'ions, we condoledto continue the search together. The day
was even more bWk than the preceding one.
[t did not enow, but the grout d was thickly
:overed, and, what with the piercing wind, the
irear gray of the sky, with dark lowning cloudorm*moving heavily across from the eait, and
.he general aombre aspect of things,it was andissgreeableweather as I ever experienced. Everylittle thing connected with that day is indelibly
impressed upon my mind. I was disposed to
consider this forbidding face of nature a portent
af things fearful. I felt a scrt of kichly uneasiness,which I could not accoaat for, hangingtrrund me as I sallied forth with Mary's husbandon our apparently useless search. As the
Jay waxed older, this uneasiness grew upon
me, and feverishly we hurried on from place to
place. I imagined I would n ost like'y heari.f
the old man from the lottery dealers, and plannedmy inquiries accordingly.
On we hurried, asking in vain, seeking in

rain some token.on, from low, vile places, to
ligh, aristocratic regions.from suburb ta
wharf.from police station to gambling house.
Evening came in rapidly, and just a* du«k w
;ntered a small lottery « ffii-e in an out-of-the
way place. Here, at lost, we hal a trace of
)im. He had been here.".ur description *hmmediately recognised.he had been hero,:ad looked over the drawing for th® evening
ottery, sighed, and turt-ed away. How Ion*
lince? Not more than an hour. 4' la whic'i
lirection did he go?" We were shown.
An idea fliahed ieto my mind: thr.t wav

would lead directly to the house wh;ch he hai
formerly occupied. What if he had desired to
revisit his old haunts, nr, in hia «)-diriuir. had
i°.rayed unconsciously thitherward through the

I
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